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AN ODE TO THE LATE DUCHESS OF SOMERSET. 


Written 1750. 88 


een 2 
By WILLIAM SHENSTONE. 


FHILE orient (Kies reſlore the day, 
And dew drops catch the lucid rays 
Amid the pry foes of mor el 1125 
Will avght the Muſe infpire? ? 12 94 

Oh! peace to vonder en _ FEE 
That drowns the ſacred i 0 eee e 


* 
, 


Ye rural Thanes ! that © 'er 8 molſy Sr 
Some panting tim tous hare. . purſue, | 
Does Nature mean your joys alone 10 crown! 
Say, does ſhe ſmooth her lawns for you? 
For you does Echo bid the rocks reply... 
And , urg'd by rade conſtraint, reſound the jovial cry P 


See from the neighb'ring hill, foctorn,- mu zcTD 

The wretched ſwain your ſports ſurvey; - 

He finds his faithful fences torn, 2 5 

He finds his labour'd | crops a prey; or 

He ſees his flock—no more in circles feed, 2 
c Hapiy 


. 


of clinging infants aſk ſupport i in vin! 0 


7 


* 


8 The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 


Haply beneath your ravage bleed, 
And with no random curſes loads the deed. 


Nor yet, ye Swains ! conclude 3 
That Nature ſmiles for you alone; 


Your bounded ſouls and your conception crude, 
The proud, the ſelfiſh, boaſt diſown : 
Your's be the produce of the ſoil ; 
Nor ever the defenceleſs train 


But tho' the various harveſt gild your e 
Does the mere landſcape feaſt your · eye? 
Or the warm hope of diſtant gains 
Far other cauſe of glee ſupply d 

Is not the red-ſtreak's future juice 
The ſource of your delight profound, 

| Where Ariconium pours her gems profuſe, 
Purpling a whole horizon round ? | 
Athirſt ye praiſe the limpid ſtream, tis true; p< 
But tho' the pebbled ſhores among 
It mimic no unpleaſing ſong, 


Unpleas'd ye ſee the thickets bloom, 
Unpleas'd the ſpring her flow'ry robe reſume; 
Unmov'd the monutain's airy pile, 
The dappled mead without a ſmile. 3 
. | O let 


et 


2357 
O let a. rural conſcious Mufe, 


For well ſhe knows, your froward fenſe accuſe: 
Forth to the ſolemn oak you bring the ſquare, 


And ſpan the maſfy trunk before you cry, *Tis fair. 


Nor yet ye Learn'd! not yet, ye Courtly Train! 
If haply from your haunts ye ſtray 
To waſte with us a ſummer's day, 


Exclude the taſte of ev'ry ſwain, 
Nor our untntor'd ſenſe diſdain : 


»Tis Nature only gives excluſive right 


| To reliſh her ſupreme delight: 


She, where ſhe pleaſes, kind or coy, 


Who furniſhes the ſcene, and forms us to enjoy. 


Then hither bring the * W mind, 


By her auſpicious aid refin'd, 


Lo! not an bedge-row Has wr blows, 1 


Or humble harebell paints the plain, 

Or valley winds, or fountain flows, 

Or purple heath is ting'd in vain: 

For ſuch the rivers daſh the foaming tides, 

The mountain ſwells, the dale ſubſides: 

Ev'n thriftleſs furze detains tkeir wand'ring ſight, 


And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 


With what ſuſpicious fearful care 


The ſordid wretch ſecures his claim, 


Ifhaply ſome luxurious heir 
Should alienate the fields that wear his name! 
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What ſeruples leſt birth ſome nn 
Should litigate a ſpan of earth! 
Bonds, contracts, feoffments, names unmeet for 12000 
The tow'ring Muſe endures not to diſcloſe ; 
| Alas! her unrevers'd decree, 
More comprehenſive and more free, 
Her laviſh'd charter, taſte, appropriates all we ſee, 


Let gondolas their painted flags unfold, | 
And be the ſolemn day enroll'd, 75 
When, to confirm his lofty plea, 

In nuptial ſort, with bridal gold, 

The grave Venetian weds the ſea: _ 

Each laughing Muſe derides the vow 


Ev'n Adria ſcorns the weak embrace, 

To ſome lone hermit on the mountain's brows 
Allotted, from his natal hour, T 

With all her myttle ſhores in dow'r. 

His breaſt, to admiration prone, == 

Enjoys the ſmile upon her face, 
' Enjoys triumphant ev'ry grace, N 

And finds her more his o.. 


— 


7 atigu'd with” Form- $ Wa . 
| When Somerſet avoids the great, 
When, cloy'd with merited applauſe, 
She ſeeks the rural calm retreat, 
Does ſhe not praiſe each moſſy cell, 
| And feel the truth my numbers tell? 8 
1; „ | wy W hen 


(8) 
When, deafen'd by the loud acclainr 
Which genius grac'd with rank obtains, 
Could ſhe not more delighted hear 
| You! throſtle chant the riſing year ? 
Could ſhe not ſpurn the wreaths of fame, 
To crop the primroſe of the plains? .. 
Does ſhe not ſweets in each fair valley find, 
Loſt to the ons of Pow'r, unknown to half mankind ? 


Ah! can the covet there to ſee | 
The ſplendid ſlaves, the reptile race, 
That oil the tongue and bow the knee, 
That {light her merit, but adore her place r 
For happier, if aright I deem, 


When from gay throngs and gilded ſpires, 
To where the lonely halcyons play, 


Her philoſophic ſtep retires : 
While ſtudious of the moral theme, 


She to ſome ſmooth ſequeſter'd ſtream 
Likens the ſwains' inglorious day, 
Pleas'd from the flow'ry margin to ſurvey 
How cool, ſerene, and clear, the current gildes away. 


Oh blind to truth, to virtue blind, 
Who ſlight the ſweetly penſive mind! 
On whoſe fair birth the Graces mild, 
And ev'ry Muſe prophetic ſmil'd. 


. No 


Not that the poet's boaſted fire 
Should Fame's wide-echoing trumpet ſwell, 
Or on the muſic of his lyre 
Each future age with rapture dwell 3 
The vaunted ſweets of praiſe remove, 

Vet ſhall ſuch boſoms claim a part 

In all that glads the human heart; 
Vet theſe the ſpirits form'd to judge and prove 

All Nature's charms immenſe, and Heay' n's unbounded 
love. ; 


And, oh! FY ee moſt ally'd to Cong, 
In ſome fair villa's peaceful bound, 
To catch ſoft hints from Nature's tongue, 
And bid Arcadia bloom around; 
Whether we fringe the ſloping kill, 
Qr ſmooth below the verdant mead, 
Whether we break the falling rill, 
Or thro' meand' ring mazes lead, 
| Or in the horrid brambles room 
Bod careleſs groups of roſes bloom, 
i Or let ſome ſhelter'd lake ſerene | 
Relle& flow rs, woods, and ſpires, and brighten all the | 


ſcene. 


O 8 diſpoſal « of the rural hour! 

O beauties never known to cloy! 

While Worth and Genius haunt the favour'd 107% r, 
And ev'ry gentle brealt partakes the joy; 
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While Charity at eve ſurveys the ſwain, 
Enabled by theſe toils to cheer 
A train of helpleſs infants dear, 
Speed whiſtling home acroſs the plain; 
See vagrant Luxury, her handmaid grown, 
For half her gracelefs deeds atone, 

And hails the bounteous work, and ranks it with her own. 
Why brand theſe pleaſures with the name, 
Of ſoft unſocial toils, of indolence and ſhame ? 
Search but the garden of the wood, 
Let yon' admir*d carnation own 
Not all was meant for raiment or for food, 
Not all for needful uſe alone; ; | 
There while the ſeeds of future bloſſoms dwell, 

Tis colour'd for the fight, perfam'd to pleaſe the ſmell. 


Why knows the nightingale to ling ? 
Why flows the pine's neftareous juice p 
Why ſhines with paint the linnet's wing ? 
For ſuſtenance alone? for uſe ? 
For preſervation ? Ev'ry ſphere 
Shall bid fair Pleaſure's rightful claim appear: 
e And ſure there ſeem, of humank ind, 
| Some born to {hun the ſolemn ſtrife; 
Some for amuſive taſks deſign'd, 
To ſooth the certain ills of life; 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding — 
New founts of bliſs diſcloſe, 


le Call forth refreſhing ſhades, and decorate repoſe. 


From I 


TO BEI? 
From plains and woodlands, from the view | 
Of rural Nature's blooming face, 

Smit with the glare of rank and place, 

To courts the ſons of Fancy flew; 
There long had Art ordain'd a rival ſeat, 
There had ſhe laviſh'd all her care, 

To form a ſcene more dazzling fair, 

And call'd them from their green retreat 

To ſhare her proud control; | 

Had given the robe with grace to flow, 
Had taught exotic gems to glow; 

And, emulous of Nature's pow'r, 

-Mimic'd the plume, the leaf, the flower; 

Chang'd the complexion's native hue, 

Maoulded each ruſtic limb ane w, 
And warp'd the very ſoul. 


Awhile her magic ſtrikes the novel eye, 
| Awhile the fairy forms delight; 
And now aloof we ſeem to fly 


On purple pinions thro' a purer ſky, 
Where all is wond'rous, all is bright: 
Now, landed on ſome ſpangled ſhore, 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves: 
By ſaphire lakes thro' em'rald groves : 

| Paternal acres pleaſe no more: ; 


Adieu the ſimple, the fincere delight. 


Tir 
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(9 ) IN 
Th? habitual ſcene of hill and dale, | 5 3 
The rural herds, the vernal gale, 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom, 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume, 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the ſoil, 


"Ad drink the cup of thirſt, and eat the bread of ik. 
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But ſoon the pageant fades away! 

'Tis Nature only bears perpetual ſway. 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, | 

Fatigu'd with ſplendour s irkſome beams; 

Fancy again demands the Gight _ Yo 

Of native groves and wonted reams, 

Pants for the ſcenes that charm'd her youthful Den 
Where Truth maintains her court, and baniſhes Dilguiſe. 


* 


Then hither oft, ye Senators ! retire; 
With Nature here high converſe hold ; 
For while like Stamford her delights admire, 
Like Stamford ſhall with ſeorn behold 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold; 
Beneath the Britiſh oak's majeſlic ſhade 
Shall ſee fair Truth, immortal maid! 
Friendſhip in artleſs guiſe array'd, 
Honour and moral beauty ſhine 


$8.36 Þ 
From plains and woodlands, from the view 
Of rural Nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place, 
To courts the ſons of F ancy flew; 
There long had Art-ordain'd a rival ſeat, 
There had ſhe laviſh'd all her care, 
To form a ſcene more dazzling fair, 
And call'd them from their green retreat 
To ſhare her proud control ; | 
Had given the robe with grace to flow, 
HFad taught exotic gems to glow; 
And, emulous of Nature's pow'r, 
Mimic'd the plume, the leaf, the flow'r; | 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue, 
Moulded each ruſtic limb anew, 
And warp'd the very ſoul, 


Awhile her magic da the 3 eye, 
Awhile the fairy forms delight; 

1 And now aloof we ſeem to fly 

'1 On purple pinions thro? a purer ſky, 
Where all is wond'rous, all is bright: | 
Now, landed on ſome ſpangled ſhore, 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves: 
By ſaphire lakes thro' em'rald groves : 


Paternal acres pleaſe no more: 
Adieu the ſimple, the ſincere delight. 
Th' 
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Th? habitual ſcene of hill and dale, 
The rural herds, the vernal gale, 
The tangled vetch's purple bloom, 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume, 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the ſoil, 
And drink the cup of thirſt, and eat the bread of KY 


But ſoon the pageant 6e away! 

'Tis Nature only bears perpetual ſway. | 

We pierce the counterfeit delight, Nc 

Fatigu'd with ſplendour's irkſome beams; 3 

Fancy again demands the fight 1 

Of native groves and wonted fireams, | 

Pants for the ſcenes that charm'd her rache Jet, 
Where Truth maintains her court, and baniſhes Dilguiſe. 


Then hither oft, ye Senators! retire ; 

With Nature here high converſe hold ; 

For while like Stamford her delights admire, 
Like Stamford ſhall with ſeorn behold 

Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold; 
Beneath the Britiſh oak's majeſtic ſhade 
Shall ſee fair Truth, immortal maid ! 
Friendſhip in artleſs guiſe array'd, 

Honour and moral beauty ſhine | FE 
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Wich more attractive charms, with radiance mote 
Yes, here alone did higheſt Heav'n ordern 8 

The laſting magazine of charms, g 
Whatever wins, whatever warms, 


Whatever | fancy ſeeks to ſhare, 
The great, the various, and the fair, 


Fe or ever ſhould remain 


Her implulſe nothing may reſtrain— 
Or whenze the j Joy? mid columns, tow'rs, 
'Midft all the city's artful trim, 

To rear ſome breathleſs vapid flow'rs 
Or ſhrubs fuliginouſty grim p 

From rooms of filken foliage vain, 


To trace the dun far diſtant grove, 


Where, ſmit with undiſſembled pain, 


The woodlark mourns her abſent love, 


Borne to the duſty town from native air, 


To mimic rural life, and ſooth ſome vapour'd fair? : 


But how muſt faithleſs Art prevail, 
Should all who taſte our Joy lincere, 


To virtue, truth, or ſcience, dear, 

Forego a court's alluring pale, 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove, 

For that rich luxury of thought they love! 
Ah, no! from these the public ſphere requires 


Erom 


| * 2-5 
From theſe impartial Heav'n'demands 
To ſpread the flame itſelf inſpires ; 
To ſift Opinion's mingled maſs, - 
Eos a nation's tale, and bid the ſterling paſs. . 


Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whoſe graceful deeds have exemplary ſhone 15 
Round the gay precintts of a throne 
+. With mild effective beams! 
Who bands of fair ideas bring, 
By ſolemn grot or ſhady ſpring, 
To join their pleaſing dreams; 
Theirs is the rural bliſs without alloy; 
They only that deſerve enjoy. 


What cho' nor fabled Dryad haunt their grove, 
Nor Naiad near their fountains rove ? 

| Yet all embody'd to the mental fight, 

A train of ſmiling Virtues bright 
Shall there the wiſe retreat allow, 


And tho' by faithleſs friends alarm'd, 


By Seymour's winning influence charm'd, 
In whom their gifts united ſhine, 

No longer ſhall their councils jar. 

Tis her's to mediate the peace; 


Near Percy-lodge, with awe-ſtruck mien, 


Shall twine triumphant palms to deck the wand'rer s brow. 


Art have with Nature wag'd preſumptuous war, 
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| The rb ſeeks her layful queen, 17 8 | 
. 
I. ſee the rival por combine. 

| 5 : And aid each ather's fair deſign: 01 71-4 41 
1 Mature exalt the mound where Art {ball build, 

| [ | Art ſhape the gay alcove, while Nature Jy . field. 


| 3 Begin, ye Songlers of the grave! 
1 O warble forth your nobleſt lay: 
1 Where Somerſet vouchſafes to rove, 
Fe Leiv'rets! freely ſport and play. 
— Peace to the ſtrepent horn 1. 
Let no harſn di ſſonance diſturb the — 
No ſounds inelegant and rude 
Her ſacred ſolitudes prophane, 
Unleſs her candour not exclude 
The lowly ſhepherd's votive ſtrain, 
Who tunes his reed amidſt his rural cheer, . + 
Fearful, en not averſe, that Somerſet mould hears 
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Abt why, tha abendun'd to SDA we?” 


et if pity inſpire thee, Oh Keesle not the lay, 
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* Dr. BEATTIE.” 
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Are. che cloſe of che lay, A the Rainitet i is gift, 
And mortals the ſweets of forgetfulnefs prove; 
When nought but the torrent is heard on the hill, 


And nought but the e s ſong i in the 9 | 


*T was then by the cave ofa a mountain reclin'd, 5 
A hermit his nightly complaint thus began: 5 

Though mournful his numbers, his foul was reſign' d, 
He . a Lage, _ he ak 854 man. 


I. #5 
14 


7 T x 


Why thus lonely Philomel flows thy fad firain 5 
For ſprinxg ſhall return and a lover beſtow, 
And thy boſom no trace of TA retain: 


Mourn ſweet complainer, man calls thee nm | 
Oh! ſooth hit whoſe pleaſures like thine paſs n 


Full quickly they paſs, but "oy never return. 
Vol. III. 10. B N ow 


: 7] Ti Sigh and the HM" is boeh)! no more, A 
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5 . « gliding tems on e verge of 94 Ri 1725 
Ihe Moon half extinguiſ d her creſcent diſplays; : 
, But lately I mark'd, when majeſtic on high | 
She ſhone, and the planets were loſt ; in her blaze; 5 


Roll on, thou fair — and with gladneſs pu rue 


The path that conduQts thee to ſplendor again; 


8 But man's faded glory no change ſhall renews 


Ah fool! to exult i in a Bloß fo vain. | 
f4'r a8 F802 TELLITE Bil > 
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2 mourn, but ye woodlands I mourn not for you; 5 


Fo or morn is appoarching your charms to reſtore, 
1  Perfum'd with freſh fragrance, a and gliterin vg with dew: : 


1 Nor yet for wy of winter I mourn 0 


Kind nature the embryo bloſſom e 


: But when ſhall ſpring viſit the mould'ring urn > 


Ob! when, thall it daten on the Prion of the e = 
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| When Chriſt at Cana's feaft, by pow . 0 4 
| Infpir'd cold water with the warmth. of wine, 


See! cried theyp:wihile | in redd'ning 8105 it Ds. 


| The baſbfu-ſixcanhath cen it god and e 


e ö 0 


1 4 
Wd + 3 0p, 1 REY . EY 3 
9 5 . ; 7 . 5 * L 
* 1 & * 1 py f £ 2 1 Z 
' 1 < 1 3 We. * — 2 
. | . $ 92 
1 : £ #* * N 


* 
EY - 
4 Si 4 ff 


THE CHILDREN, IN. THE WOOD; 
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OR, THE NORFOLK MET os nd 52 WILL AND | 


'TESTAME Nr. 


— 


No ponder mall. you parents dear, 
The words which I ſhall write; 
A doleful flory you ſhall hear, 
In time brougth forth to light : 
A gentleman of good account 
In Norfolk liv'd of late, 
Whoſe wealth and riches did ſurmount | 
Moſt men of his eſtate. : 


Sore fick he was, and like to . 
No help that he could have; 

His wife by him as ſick did lie, | 
And both polleſs' 'd one grave.” 

No love between thefe two was lol, 
% Each was to other kind: | 
In love they liv 'd, in love they died, 

And left two babes behind: 1 


The one a 5 ang ty = 
Not paſling thee years old: 
Th'other a girl, more young than os. 
And made in beauty's mould. 
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(8 ) 
; The father left his little ſons 
As plainly doth appear, 
When he to perfect age ſhould come, 
Three hundred coeds year; 


And to his little daughter Jane 
Five hundred pounds in gold, 
To be paid down on marriage day, 
Which might not be control'd: 
But if the children chance to die 

Ere they to age mould come, 
Their uncle ſhould polleſs their wealch, 
For ſo 85 will did run. 


* 


Now, N faid = dying man, 


Look to my children dear ; 

Be good unto my boy and girl, 
NO friends elſe 1 have here: 20 

To God and you I do commend 
My children night and day; 

But little while, be ſure, we bare 
Within this woo to Nay, 


F 


You 1 5 8 5 mother bow, 
And uncle, all in one; i 

God knows, what will become of 3 
When I am dead and gone, | 


e 
With that beſpake their mother dear: 


O brother kind, quoth u, 
You are the man muſt wing our babes. | 


To wealth or miſery. 50 


And if you keep them carefully, wi. 
Then God will you reward ; 

If otherwiſe you ſeem to deal, 
God will your deeds regard : : 

Wich lips as cold as any ſtone _ 
She kiſs'd her children ſmall : : 


God bleſs you both, my children dear! 


Wich that the tears did fall. 


Theſe ſpeeches then their brother R | 


To this ſick couple there : 

The kee ping of your children dea 
w eet liſter, do not fear; 

God never proſper me nor mine, 
Nor aught elſe that I have, 

If I do wrong your children dear, 
When you are laid 1 in grave. 


Their parents being dead and gone, 
The children home he takes, 


And brings them home unte his houſe, 
And much of them he makes, | | 
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( 8) 
He had not kept theſe pretty babes 
A twelvemonth and a day, 
When for their wealth warn deviſe | 
To make them both away,, 


He bargain'd with two ruffians rude, fie 
Which were of furious mood, 1 


That they ſhould take the children young, 


And ſlay them in a wood. 

He told his wife, and all he kid,” 
He did the children ſend/ © 

To be- brought up in fair London, 
Wich one that Was his friend. | 


Away then went theſe pretty babes, 
Rejoicing at that tide, | 


Rejoicing with a merry mind, 
They fhould on cock-horſe ride. | 
They prate and prattle pleaſandy, | | 
As they rode on the ways Are 


To thoſe that ſhould their butchers be, 


And work W lives decay. 


So that the pretty ſpeech they bad 


Made murd' rer s heart relent; 


And they chat undertook the vi 


Full ſore they did repent, 


CW: 
Yet one of them, more Hard of hears; 
Did vow to do his charge, 5 
Becauſe the wretch who hired him 
Had paid him very large 


The other wou'd not agree thereto, 
So here they fell at ſtrife; 

Wich one another they did fight 
About the children s life; 

And he that was of midldeſt mood 
Did ſlay the other there, 

Within an unfrequented wood; 
While babes did quake for fear. 


He took the children by the band, 
When tears ſtood in their eye; 

And bade them come and go with him, 
And look they did not er): 

And two long miles he led them on, 
| While they for food complain: 


Stay here, quoth he, I'll bring you bread, 
When 1 do come min. 


Theſe pretty babes with hand i in ans 

Went wandering up and down, 
But never more they ſaw the man 

Aproaching from the to.: 

5 25 Their 


| e 

e 
There pretty lips wich blackberries 
Were all beſmear'd and dy'd; - * 
And when they ſaw the dark ſome night, 
R ſat them _ 5 * 


Thus wander'd theſe two pretty babes, | 


Till death did end their grief; 
In one another's ams they died, 
As babes wanting relief: 

No burial theſe pretty babes | 
Of any man receives, | 

| Till Robin · red breaſt painfully | 
Did cover chem with leaves. 


And now | the heavy. en af God 
Upon their uncle l,. 
Yea, fearful fiends did haunt his houſe, 
His conſcience felt a bells. 
His kd were 3 155 made, 
His cattle died within the field, 
| 508 "In with him aid, 
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And, in | the voyage of Peu, 
Two of his ſons did die; 


And, to conclude, himſelf 5 brought. : 


To extreme miſery ; 
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He pawn'd and mortgag'd all his land 
Ere ſeven years came about, 

And now at length this wicked act 
Did by this means come out, 


The fellow that did take in — 
Theſe children for to kill, 
Was for a robbery judg'd to die, 
As was God's bleſfed will? 
Who did confeſs the very truth, 
The which is here expreſs' d; 
Their uncle died, while he, for debt, 
In prifon long did reſt, 


All you that be executors made, 
And overſeers eke, : 


of children that be fatherleſs, , 
And infants mild and meek, 

Take you example by this thing, 
And yield to each his right; 

Leſt God, with ſuch like miſery, 
Vour wicked minds requite. 
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By JOHN 1 87855 


_ 
— 


IM as the borrow'd beams of moon and flars 
To lonely, weary, wand' ring travellers, 
Is reaſon to the ſoul : and as on high 
Thoſe rolling fires diſcover: but the ky, 5 
Not light us here; ſo reaſon's glimm'ring ray 
Was lent, not to aſſure our doubtful way, 
But guide us upward toa better day. 
And as thoſe nightly tapers diſappear 85 
When day's bright lord aſcends our wares 
So pale grows reaſon at religion' „ 
So dies, and ſo diſſolves in ſupernat'ral light. 
Some few, whoſe lamp ſhone brighter, have been led 
From cauſe to cauſe, to nature's ſecret head; 
And found that one firſt principle muſt be: 
But what, or who, that univerſal He; 
Whether ſome ſoul encompaſſing this ball, 
Unmade, unmov'd; yet making, moving all; ; 
Or various atoms, interfering dance, 


Leap'd into form, the noble work of chance; 


"CE 

Or this great all was from eternity ; © 

Not e'en the Stagirite himſelf could ſee; 

And Epicurus gueſs'd as welbas he ;- 

As blindly grop'd they for a future ſlate; 

As raſhly judg'd of providence and fate: 

But leaſt of all could-their endeavours find 

What moſt concern'd the good of human kind: 
For happineſs was, never to be found, . 
But vaniſh'd from them like ee 3 
One chought concern'd the good to be enjoy d; 
This every little accident deſtroy” d: . 

The wiſer madmen did for virtue toil, 

A thorny, or at beſt a barren ſoil: 


In pleaſure ſome their glutton fouls ould we Th 
But found their line too ſhort, the well too deep; 
And leaky veſſels which no bliſs could keep. 
Thus anxious thoughts in endleſs circles roll, 
Without a centre where to fix the ſoul: _ 
In this wild maze their vain endeayours end: 
How can the leſs the reren rrehendf 
Or finite reaſon reach Infinity? 3 
For what could fathom God were more | then He. 
The Deiſt thinks be ſtands on firmer ground! F 
Cries eari ha the mighty ſecret's found: 
God is that ſpring « of good; ſupreme” and beſt; 
We made to ſerve, and in that ſervice bleſt, 
If ſo, ſome rules of worſhip muſt be given, | 
Diſtributed alike toall by Heaven: a 


The means his juſtice ſhould for all des |, 
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Elſe God were 80 and to ſome denied 


This gen' ral worſhip 1 is to praiſe and pray | 
One part to borrow bleſſings, one to pay: 


And when frail nature flides into offence, 15% 
The ſaerifice for crimes is penitence. | 


Yet, fince th' effects of providence, we 58880 
Are variouſly diſpens'd to human kind, 


That vice triumphs, and virtue ſuffers EY! 
A brand that Toy? reign juſlice cannot bear; 


Our reaſon prompts us to a future ſtate, 
The laſt appeal from fortune and from fate; 


Where God's all righteous ways will be cnc: 3 


The bad meet puniſhment, the good reward. 


* * 
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Thus man by his on ſtrength to Heaven Ae 


And would not be oblig'd to God for more, 
Vain wretched creature ! how art thou mill, 
To think thy wit theſe godlike notions bred! 


Theſe truths are not the produR of 'thy mind, 


But dropt from heaven, and ef a nobler kind, #55 we! 


Reveal'd religion firſt informilñ thy fight, 


And reaſon ſaw not till Faith ſptang the light 3 | 


Hence all thy nat'ral worſhip takes the ſoutee; ; : 
*Tis revelation, What thou think" diſcourſe. rn 


Elſe how com'lt thou to fee theſe' trtichs pr 
Which ſo obſcure to heathens did Ae ; wth 
Not Plato thefe, nor Ariftotle found; | 


| Nor he whoſe wiſdom oracles renown'd. 


Halt 


0.35. 7 

Haſt thou a' wit fo deep, or ſo ſublime, 
Or canft thou lower dive, or higher climb? 
Canſt thou by reaſon more of godhead know 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero? 
Thoſe giant wits in happier ages born, 
When arms and arts did Greece and Rome adorn, 
Know no ſuch ſyſlem; no ſuch piles could raiſe 
Of nat'ral penn gh build on prayer and praiſe 
To one ſole God, 
Nor did remorſe to expiate fin preſcribe : 
But flew their fellow-creatures for a bribe 2 | 
The guiltleſs vidtim groan'd for their offence; 
And cruelty and blood were penitence. 
If ſheep and oxen could atone for men, 
Ah! at how cheap'a rate the rich might fin! 
And great oppreſſors might Heaven's wrath beguile, 
By off ring his own creatures for a ſpoil! 

Dar'ſt thou, poor worm, offend Infinity 7 

And muſt the terms of peace be given by thee ? 

Then thou art Juſlice i in the lait appeal; 
Thy eaſy God inſtructs thee to rebel; 
And like a king, remote and weak, muſt take 
What ſatisfaction thou art pleas'd to make. 

But if there be a pow'r too juſt and ſtrong 
To wink at crimes, and bear. unpuniſh'd wrong, 
Look humbly upward, ſee his will diſcloſe 


The forfeit firſt, and then the fine impoſe z 
Vol. III. 10. Si 
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A mul thy poverty could never pay, 
Had not eternal wiſdom found the way, _ 
And with celeflial wealth ſupplied thy ſtore - 
His juſtice makes the fine, his mercy quits the ſcores 
See God deſcending in thy human frame ; | 
Th' offended ſuffering in th' offender's name ; 
All thy miſdeeds to him imputed ſee, —_ | 
And all his righteouſneſs devoly'd, on thee. _ 8 
For, granting we have ſinn'd, and that th olfence I 
Of man is made againſt Qmnipotence, _ 
Some price that bears proportion muſt be paid 
And infinite with infinite be weigh'd, 
See then the Deiſt loſt; remorſe for vice, 
Not paid; or, paid, inadequate in price: 
What farther means can reaſon now Wan, 
Or what relief from human wit expect, 


That ſhews us ſick; and ſadly are we fare. 5 

Still to be ſick, till Heaven reveal the cure: 

If chen Heaven's will muſt needs be underſtood, 

Which muſt, if we want cure, and Heaven be good, 

Let all records of will reveal'd be ſhewn; 3 

With ſcripture all in equal balance 8 

And our one ſacred book will be that one. 1 
Proof needs not here; for whether we compare 


That impious, idle, ſuperſtitious ware 
Of rites, luſtratious, off'rings, which before, 
In varieus ages, various countries bore, 


Wich 
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With chriſtian faith wh virtues, we ſhall find 
None anſw'ring the great ends of human kind, 
But this one rule of life, that ſhews us beſt 
How God may be appeas'd, and mortals bleſt. 
Whether from length of time its worth we draw, 
The word is ſcarce more ancient than the law; 
Heaven's early care preſcrib'd for every age; 
Firſt in the ſoul, and after in the pages 
Or whether more abſtractedly we look, 

Or on the writers, or the written book, 
Whence, but from Heaven, could man unſkill'd in arts, 
In fev'ral ages born, in ſev'ral parts, 
Weave ſuch agreeing truths? or how, or why, 
Should all conſpire to cheat us with a lye? 

_ Unaſk'd their pains, ungrateful their advice, 
Starving their gain, and martyrdom their price. 

If on the book itſelf we caſt our view, 

Concurrent heathens prove the ſtory true; 

The doftrine, miracles ; which muſt convince, 

| For Heaven in them appeals to human ſenſe; 
And tho' they prove not, they confirm the cauſe, 
When what is taught agrees with nature's laws. 
Then for the ſiyle, majeſtic and divine, 

It ſpeaks no leſs than God in ev? ry line; 
Commanding words; whoſe force is flill the ſame 

As the firſt fiat that produc'd our frame. 

All faiths beſide or did by arms aſcends, 

Or ſenſe indulg'd has made mankind their friend, 


On This 


74 MS} 
This only doctrine does our luſts oppoſe, 
Unfed by nature's ſoil, in which it grows; 


Croſs to our int'reſts, curbing ſenſe aad fin ; 
Oppreſs'd without, and undermin'd within, - 


It thrives thro? pain; its own tormentors tires; . 


And with a ſtubborn patience ſtill aſpires 
To what can reaſon ſuch effects aſſign 
Tranſcending nature, but to laws divine; 


Which in that ſacred volume are contain'd; _ 


Sufficient, clear, and for that uſe ordain'd? 
But ſtay : the Deiſt here will urge anew, 

No ſupernat' ral worſhip can be true; 8 

Becauſe a gen'ral law is that alone | 

Which mult to all, and every where, be known: - 

A ſtyle ſo large as not this book can claim, 


Nor aught that bears reveal'd religion's name. 


*Tis ſaid, the ſound of a Meſſiah's birth 

Is gone thro” all the habitable earth; 

But ſlill that text muſt be confin'd alone 

To what was then inhabited and known: 

And what proviſion could from thence accrue 
To Indian fouls, and. worlds diſcover'd new? 
In other parts it helps, t that ages paſt, 


The ſcriptures there were known, and were embrac d, 


Till ſin ſpread once again the ſhades of night; 


What's that to theſe, who never law the light 7 


Of all objections this indeed is chief | 
To ſtartle reaſon, ſtagger frail belief: 


rg 
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| We grant, tis true, that Heaven from human ſenſe 
Has hid the ſecret paths of Providence; 

But boundleſs wiſdom, boundleſs mercy, may 

Find, ev'n for thoſe bewilder'd ſouls, a way 
If from his nature foes may pity claim, r 


Much more may ſtrangers who ne'er heard his name. 
And though no name be for ſalvation known, 
But that of this eternal Son's alone; 
| Who knows how fair tranſcending goodneſs can, 
- Extent the merits of that Son to man p 
Who knows what reaſons may his mercy lead; 
Or ignorance invincible may plead ? 
Not only charity bids. hope the beſt, 
But more the great apoſtle has expreſs'd: 
That if the Gentiles, whom no law inſpir'd, 
By nature did what was by law requir'd, 
They, who the written rule had never known, 
Were to themſelves both rule and law alone: 
To nature's plain indictment they ſhall plead ; 
And by their conſcience be condemn'd or freed, 2 
Moſt righteous doom! becauſe a rule reveal'd 
Is none to thoſe from whom it was conceal'd, 
Then thoſe who follow'd reafon's dictates right 
Liv'd up, and lifted high their nat'ral light; 
With Socrates may ſee their Maker's face, | 
While thouſand rubric-martyrs want a places 

Nor does it baulk my charity, to find 
Thi Sgypvan biſhop of another mind; 
cg 
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For thought his creed eternal truth contains, 
Tis hard for man to doom to endleſs pains 
All who believ'd not all his zeal requir'd; 
Unleſs the firſt could prove he was inſpir'd. 

I hen let us either think he meant to fay 

This faith, where publiſh'd, was the only way; $1 
Or elſe conclude that, Arius to confute, 


The good old man, too eager in diſpute, 

Flew high ; ; and as his chriſtian fury roſe, 

Damn'd all for heretics who durſt oppoſe. 

Thus far my charity this path has tried; 
| A much unſkilful, but well-meaning guide: . ©: 
Vet what they are, e'n theſe crude thoughts were bro 

| By reading that which better thou haſt read. 
Thy matchleſs author's work; which mM my friend, 
By well tranſlating better doſt commend; 
Thoſe youthful hours which of thy, equals ds 
In toys have ſquander'd, or in vice have loſt; 
Thoſe hours haſt thou to nobler uſe employ d, 

And the ſevere delights of truth enjoy d. 
| Witneſs this weighty book, in which appears 
| The crabbed toil of many. thoughtful years, 

Spent by thy author, in the ſifting care 

Of rabbins old ſophiſticated ware 

From gold divine'; ; which he who well can ſort: 
May afterwards make algebra a ſport, 

A treaſure, which if country-curates buy,, 


They Junius and Tremellius may defy; 


Save 
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Save pains in various readings and tranſlations ; * 


And without Hebrew make moſt learn'd quotations. 


A work ſo full with various learning fraught, 


So nicely ponder'd, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 


As nature's height and art's laſt hand requir'd, | 
As much as man could compaſs, unin ſpir'd : 
Where we may ſee what errors have been made 


Both in the copyer's and tranſlators trade / 


How Jewiſh, Popiſh, int'reſts have prevail'd, 
And where infallibility has fail'd. 
For ſome, who have his ſecret meaning gueſs'd, 
Have found our author not too much a prieſt : 
For faſhion's ſake he ſeems to have recourſe 
To pope, and councils, and tradition's force: 
But he that old traditions could ſubdue, 
Could not but find the weakneſs of the new: 
If ſcripture, tho? deriv'd from heavenly birth, 
Has been but careleſsly preſery'd on earth; 
If God's own people, who of God before 
Knew what we know, and had been promis'd more, 
In fuller terms of heaven's aſſiſting care, 
And who did neither time nor ſtudy ſpare 
To keep this book untainted, unperplex'd, 
Let in groſs errors to corrupt the text, 
Omitted paragraphs, embroil'd the ſenſe, 
With vain traditions ſtopt the gaping fence, 
Which ev'ry common hand pull'd up with eaſe, 
What ſafety from ſuch bruſhwood-herbs as theſe ? 


It 


6 32) 
. If written words from time are not ſecur'd, 
| How can we think have oral ſounds endur'd ? | 
Which thus tranſmitted, if one mouth has Mild, 
Immortal lies on ages are entail'd: £ 
And that ſome ſuch have been, 1s prov-d too plaing 1s 27 
If we conſider int'teſt, church, and gain. 
| O but, ſays one, tradition ſet aſide, 
Where can we hope for an unerring guide; 
For ſince th' original ſcripture has been loſt, 
All copies diſagreeing, maim'd the moſt, - 
| Or chriſtian faith can have no certain ground, 
Or truth in church - tradition muſt be found. 
Buch an omniſcient church we wiſh indeed; 
*T were worth both Teſtaments ; caſt in the creed: 
But if this mother be a guide ſo ſure, 
As can all doubts reſolve, all truth ſecure, 
Then her infallibility, as well 
Where copies are corrupt or lame, can tell; 
Reſtore loſt canon with as little pains, | 
As truly explicate what ſtill remains: 
Which yet no council dare pretend to do; 
Unleſs, like Eſdras, they could write it new: 4 
Strange confidence ſtill to interpret true, 
Yet not be ſure that-all they have 8 
Is in the bleſt orignal contain d. | | 
More ſafe, and much more modeſt tis, to Tay 
God would not leaye mankind without a way: 


And 


OE 

And that the ſcriptures, tho? not every where 
Free from corruption, or entire, or clear, 

Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, entire, 

In all things which: our needful faith require. 

If others 1n the ſame. glaſs better ſee, 

'Tis for themſelves they look, but not for me: 
For my ſalvation muſt its doom receive, 

Not from what others, but what I believe, 

Muſt all tradition then be ſet aſide ? 

[This to affirm, were ignocance or pride. 

Are there not many points, ſome needful ſure 
To ſaving faith, that ſcripture leaves obſcure? 
Which ev'ry ſe® will wreſt a ſev'ral way; 
For what one ſe& interprets, all ſects may: 

We hold, and ſay we prove from ſcripture plain, 
That Chriſt is God; the bold Socinian 


From the ſame ſcripture urges he's but man, 
Now what appeal can end ch' important ſuit P 


Both parts talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 
Shall I ſpeak plain, and in a nation free 

Aſſume an honeſt layman's liberty? 

I think, according t to my little {kill, 


To my own mother-church ſubmicting ſtill, 
That many have been ſav'd, and many may, 
Who never heard this queſtion brought in play, 
Tb' unletter'd Chriſtian, who believes in groſs, 
Plods on to Heaven, and ne'er is at a loſs : 


* 


Fg _— 
For ike ſtraight gate would be made e ver, 
Were none admitted there but men of wit. 
The few by nature form'd, with learning Cain; . 
Born to inſtroct, as Others to be taught, i | 


| 

| if 

| Muſt ftudy well the facred/page; and ſee 

Which doctrine, this of that, does beſt agree 

| - With the whole tenor of the work divine, 

And plainlieſt points to Heaven's reveal'd deſign: 

| Which expoſition flows from genuine ſenſe, - 
And which is forc'd by wit and eloquence. 
Not that tradition's parts are uſeſeſs here; 
When gen' ral, old, diſiatereſted, and clear: 
That ancient fathers thus expound the page, 

Eives truth the reverend majeſty of age: 
Confirms its force by *biding ev'ry teſt; 
For beſt authorities' next rules are beſt. 
And ſtill the nearer to the ſpring we go, 
More limpid, more unſoil'd, the waters flow, 
Thus firſt traditions were a proof alone : ; 
Could we be certain, ſuch they were ſo known; 


But ſince ſome flaws in long deſcent may be, 
They made not truth, but probability. | 
E'en Arius and Pelagius durſt provoke 
To what the centuries preceding ſpoke. 
Such diff'rence is there in an oft-told tale; 
But truth by its own ſinews will prevail. 
Tradition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from voice deſcends: 
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nd this, as perſe&as its kind can be, 

dolls down to us the ſacred hiſtory : 
hich, from the univerfal church receiv'd, 
+ tried, and after for itſelf believ'd. 

The partial Papiſts would infer from hence 


zut firſt they would aſſume with wond'rous art 
hemſeleves to be the whole, who are but part 


he handers-down, can they Nom thence infer | 

\ right t interpret P or would they alone, 

ho brought the pre ſent, claim it for their own > 
he books a common largeſs to mankind * 

lot more for them than ev*ry man deſign'd 155 

he welcome news is in the letter found; 

he carrier's not commiſſion'd! to expound, 

f ſpeaks itſelf, and what it does contain 

n all things needfu} to be known is plain. 
In times o'ergrown with ruſt and Ignorance, 
gainful trade their clergy did advance: 
hen want of learning kept the laymen loπ]) ], 
nd uone but priefts were authoriz d to know : 


ind he a god who could but read and ſpell ; 
len mother church did mightily prevail; 
he parcel'd out the Bible by retail: 

but ſtill expounded what ſhe ſold or gave, 
o keep it in her power to damn and ſave, 
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heir church, in laſt refort, ſhould judge the ſenſe, $] 


Of that vaſt frame the church; yet grant they were 


hen what ſmall knowledge was in them did dwell; 
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Scripture was ſcarce, and, as the 0 went, 


Poor lay men took ſalvation on content; 


As needy men take money good or bad: 
God's word they had not, but the prieſt's has had. 


Yet whate'er falſe: convey ances they made, 


The lawyer flill was certain to be paid. 


In thoſe dark times they learn'd their knack fo well. 
That by long uſe they grew infallible. 


At laſt a knowing age began t 5 enquire 


If they the book, or that did chem inſpire; 4 "a 15 


That what they thought the prieſt's was their ellate; 

Taught by the will produc'd, the written word, 

How long they had been cheated on record. 

Then ev'ry man who ſaw the title fair, 

Claim'd a child's part, and put in for a thre: 227. 

Conſulted ſoberly his private good. 

And ſav'd himſelf as cheap as e er be could. 5 
Tis true, my friend, and far be ſtatt'ry hence, 

This good had full. as bad a conſequence : ' 

The book thus put,in ev/ry vulgar hand, 

Which each preſum'd he beſt could co er 


And making narrower ſearch they found, tho' | le, 


The common rule was made the common prey, _ 


And at the mercy of the rabble lay. 
The tender page with horny fiſls was gall'd ; 


And he was gifted moſt that loudeſt bawl'd: 


The 
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| | | 
The ſpirit gave the Joftoral * ; Dh + Ol 
And ev'ry member of a company .  _ 
Was of his trade and of the Bible "ED . 
Plain truihs enough for needful uſe they found ; £ 
But men would till be itching to expound: e 


Each was ambitious of th' obſcureſt place, 


No meaſure ta'en from knowledge, all from grace. 91 
Study and pains were no more their care: Ed a1 
Texts were explain'd by faſting and by pray?r: | 
This was the fruit the private ſpirit brought; 


Occafion'd by great zeal and little thought; 


While crowds unlearn'd, with rude devotion warm, SET 


About the ſacred viands buz and ſw arm. 
The fly-blown text creates a crawling brood 


And turns to maggots what was meant for food. = 


A thouſand daily ſets riſe up and die; 


A thouſand more the periſh'd race "RE Ee 


So all we make of Heaven's diſcover'd will, 28 
Js not to have it, or to uſe it ill. „ 
The danger's much the ſame; on ſev "ral e r 
If other wreck us, or we wreck ourſelves. 

What then remains, but, waving each extreme, | 


The tides of i ignorance and pride to ſtem? 


Neither ſo rich a treasure to forego: £ 

Nor proudly ſeek beyond our pow'r to know: 

Faith is not built no diſquiſitions vain; 

The things we muſt believe are few and plain: bone! 
Vol, III. 10. | D pb But: 
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But, fince men will believe more than they need, 


And ev'ry man will make himſelf a creed, 


: I doubtful queſtions 'tis the ſafeſt way 


To learn what unſuſpefted ancients ſay: 2 88 
For tis not likely we ſhould higher ſoar 


In3 ſearch of heaven than all the church before; 
Nor can ve be deceiv'd, unleſs we ſee 71 


| The ſcripture and the fathers diſagree. 8 
If after all they fland ſuſpected ſtill, 
For no man's faith depends upon his will: 
Tis ſome relief, that points not clearly known / 
Without much hazard may be let alone: 


And, after hearing what our church can ſay; 


I ill our reaſon runs another way, 

That private reaſon tis. more juſt to curb, 
Than, by diſputes the public peace diſturb; 
For points obſcure are of ſmall uſe to learn; 
But common quiet is mankind's concern. 


Thus have I made my own opinions clear; 
Vet neither praiſe expect, nor cenſure fear: 
And this unpoliſh'd rugged verſe 1 choſe, 
As fitteſt for diſcourſe, and neareſt proſe : 
For while from facred truth 1 do not ſwerve, 
Tom See or Tom Shad well's rhymes will ſerve. 
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And in one grave one manſion keep, 


ON Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY'S DEATH AN D 
BURIAL AMONGST THE ANCIENT | 


POETS, 
By Mr. DENHAM.. 
LD Chaucer, like the morning ſlar, 
Io us diſcovers day from far, 
His light thoſe miſts and clouds diſfolv'd: 
Which our dark nation long involv'd: 
But, he deſcending to che ſhades, 


Darr.neſs again the age invades... 


Lext (like Aurora) Spenſer role, DE 
Whoſe purple bluſh, the day foreſhews z 3 


The other three with his own fires 


Phœbus, the poet's god, inſpires: 


By Shakſepeare's, Jonſon's, F letcher' J lines- 
Our ſtage” 8 luſtre Rome's outſhinesz © 
Theſe poets. near our princes lleep, | 


They liv'd to ſee ſo many days, 
Till time had blafled all their bays; TN 
But curſed be the fatal hour 

That pluck'd the faireſt, ſweeteſt flow r 
That in the Muſe' $ garden grew, 

vnd amongſt wither'd laurels threws > 
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Si which 5 their fame cv” 
To Cowley ſcarce did ripeneſs give 
Old mother Wit and Nature gave. 
| Shakeſpear and Fletcher all they have ; 
- In Spenſer, and in Jonſon, art 
Of ſlower nature got the ſtart; 3 . 
But both in him ſo equal are, 


* 


N one knows which bears the happieſt ſhare, 25 ä 


To him no author was unknown, 
Vet what he wrote was all his OWN 3 3 
He melted not the ancient gold. 
Nor, with Ben Jonſon, did make bold 
"To plunder all the Roman ſtores 
Of poets and of orators: gw ood 
- Horace's wit, and Virgil's ſlate, | 
He did not ſteal, but emulate! | 
And when be could like them appear, 
Their garb, but not their clothes, did wear: 
He not from Rome alone, but Greece, 
Like Jaſon, brought the golden fleece 3 
To him that language (though to none 
Of ch' others) as his own was known, 
On a ſtiff gale (as Flaecus ings) 
The Theban ſwan extends his wings: 
When thro' the #thereal clouds he flies 
To the ſame pitch our ſwan doth riſe; _ 
Old Pindar's flights by him are reach'd, 
| When on that gale his. wings are flietch'd: 


* 
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* . 


f 


His faney and his judgment fuch, 
Each to the other seem'd too much: 5 
His ſevere judgment (giving lar) 

His modeſt fancy kept i in awe; 

As rigid huſbands jealous are, s 

When they believe their wives too fair. 
His Engliſh fireams ſo pure did flow, 

As all that ſaw and taſted know. 

But for his Latin vein, ſo clear, | 


Strong, full, and high, it doth appear, 


That were immortal Virgil here, S& 
Him for his Judge he would not fear; 
Of chat great portraiture, ſo true 
A copy pencil never drew. Md 
My muſe her fong had ended here, 

But both their Genii ſtrait appear, 
Joy and amazement her did firike, 
Two twins the never ſaw fo like. 
Twas taught by wiſe Pythagoras, | 
One ſoul might through more bodies paſs. 
Seeing! ſuch tranſmigrating there, 
She thought it not a fable here. 
Such a reſemblance of all parts, 
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Life, death, age, fortune, nature, „ 
Then lights her torch at theirs, to tell, 
And ſhew the world this parallel: 

Fix'd and contemplative their looks, 

Still turning over nature's books: 


His . Their 


- 15 42) 
Their works chaſte, moral; and divine, 
| Where profit, and delight combine; l 
They, gilding dirt, in noble verſe 
— Ruſtic philoſophy rehearſe, : 
Ng When heroes, gods, or godlike kings | 
They praiſe, on their exalted wings 
To the celeſtial orbs they climb, 


And with th harmonious ſpheres keep time: £ 
Nor did their aftions fall behind 
Their words, but with like candour ſhin'dz 

Each drew fair characters, yet none 
Of theſe they feign'd excels their own. 
Both by two generous princes lov'd, | 

Who knew, and judg'd what they approv d. 
vet having each the ſame deſire, 

Both from the buſy throng retire. 
'Their bodies, to their minds reſign'd, 

Car'd not to propagate their kind: OY 
Yet though both fell before their hour, 
Time on their offspring hath no pow'r;. 
Nor fire nor fate their bays ſhall blaſt, 
Nor death's dark veil their day o'ercaſt, 
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THE POST COMES IN—=THE NEWS PAPER. 
ISREAD—THE WORLD CONTEMPLATED, |} 
1 pon AT A DISTANCE. 

| B Mr. COWPER. 


| | 


| 23 


TARK ! l "as gh twanging hom o'er er yonder bad ] 
That with its weariſome but needful length ; 7 | i 
Beftrides the wint' ry flood, in which the moon £1 7 
Sees her unwrinkled face reflected bright, | 
| He comes, the herald of a noiſy world. 
Wich ſpatter'd boots, ſtrapp'd waiſt, and frozen locks, 
News from all nations lumb'ring at his back. 
True to his charge, the cloſe pack'd load behind, 
Vet careleſs what he brings, his one concern 

Is to condutt it to the deſtin'd inn; 25 
And, having dropt th* expected bag, paſs on. 
He whiſtles as he goes, light-hearted wretch, 
Cold and yet cheerful: meſſenger of grief _ 
Perhaps to chouſands, and of joy to ſome; 
To him indiff' rent whether grief or joy. 
Houſes in aſhes, and the fall of ſtocks, 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epiſtles wet 
Wich tears that trickled down the writer's derte 
Faſt as the periods from his fluent quill 4 
Or charg'd: with am'rous ſighs of abſent Grains, | 
Or nymphs reſponſive, equally effe&. 


bereue eee * * 
His horſe and Ni unconſcious of them all. 
But oh th imporant budget! uſher'd i in, 75 
With ſuch beart-ſhaking muſic, who can ſay 


Or do they flill, as if with opium drugg'd, 
Snore to the murmurs of th Atlantic wave? 
1s India free ? and does ſhe wear her plum d 
And jewell'd turban with 2 ſmile of peace ? 
Or do we grind her Till ? The grand debate, . 
The popular harrangue, the tart reply, | 
The logic, and the wiſdom, and the wit, | 


J burn to ſet th* imprifon'd wranglers free, 
And give them voice and utterance once again. 
Now ſlir the fire and cloſe the ſhutters faſt, - 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the ſofa round, 

And while the bubbling and loud hiffing urn 
Throws up afteamy column, and the cups 

Fhat cheer but not inebriate, wait on en 

So let us welcome peaceful ev ning in. 
Not ſuch his ev'ning who with ſhining face, 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and ſqueer'd, 
And bor'd with elbow- points thro” both * fides,.. 
Outſcolds the ranting actor on the ſtage; 5 

Nor his, who patient ſtands till his feet throb, . 
And his bead thumps, to feed upon the Veen 


Or placemen all tranquility and ſmiles, . 


What are his tidings 7 have our troops awak'd * 2 


And che loud laugh—1 long to know them all; 5 K 


Of patriots burſting with hetoic ey; 405 io 
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This folio of four pages, happy work! 

Which not een critics criticize, mat holds 
Inquiſitive attention while I read : 
Faſt bound in chains of ſilence, Which the Rr * 
Though eloquent themſelves, yet fear to break— 
What is it bata maß of buſy life, 

Its fluctuations, and its vaſt concerns? 

Here run the mountainous and craggy ridge 

That tempts ambition. On the wr Bl ſee, 

The ſeals of office glitter i in his eyes; 

He climbs, he pants, he graſps them. At his heels, T 
Cloſe at his heels, a damagogue aſcends, 5 

And with a dext'rous jerk ſoon twiſts. him down, - 

And wins them, but to loſe them in his turn. 

Here rills of oily eloquence i in ſoft Cyr Sane BIG 
Meanders lubricate the courſe they take: p 
The modeſt ſpeaker is aſhai'd and griev'd 

; is engroſs a moment's notice; and yet begs, 
Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts, = 
However trivial all that he conceives. | 
Sweet baſhfulneſs! it elaims at leaſt this praiſe, 
The dearth of information and good ſenſe 

That it foretels us, always comes to paſs. 
Cataracts of declamation thunder here, 
There foreſts of no meaning ſpread the page 

In which all comprehenſion wanders lolt ; 

While fields of pleaſantry amuſe us there, 


With merry. Golcants on a nation? s woes. 


The 


| t 14 of oa, 
The reſt | appears a wilderneſs of range 


1 gay confuſionroſes for the cheeks | 7 | 0 
And lilies for the brows of faded age, 1 1 A 
Teeth for the toothleſs, xinglets for. the bald, yy 1 
Heaven, eafth, and ocean, ' plunder'd-c of cheir e Fr 
Neftareous eſſences, Olympian dens. n 
Sermons and city feaſts, and fav/rite ai, 10 Oo robe P; 
Atherial journeye, ſubmarine. exploit, 55 1 
And Katterfelto with his hair on end 7 A 
At his own wonders, wond' ring for bis P 8 A 

|  *Tis pleaſant through the loop-holes of retreat F 
; To peep at ſuch a world, To {ee the, ſtir | F 
| | Of the great. Babel, and not feel the crowd, T 
To hear the roar ſhe ſends through all her gates. 8 
At a ſafe diſtance, where the dying ſound \ 
Falls a ſhort murmur on th? uninjur'd ear. p 


Thus fitting, and ſurveying thus at eale 

| The globe and its concerns, I ſeem advanc' ” RF . 
To ſome ſecure and more than mortal beight,. a 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them all. 


It turns ſubmitted to my view, turns round 32 " 
With all its generation ; I behold. EY 2 5 
The tumult, and am flill. The ſound of var a 


Has loſt its terrors ere it reaches me z: . ( 
Grieves but alarms me not. 1 mourn bs ride 
And av rice daten ee wolf to man, On”, ©» 


ar 


Hear the faint ks of halo Red: throats | 

By which he ſpeaks the language of his heart, 
And ſigh, but never tremble at the ſound. 

He travels and expatiates, as the bee 

From flow'r to flow't, fo he from land to land; 5 
The manners, cuſtoms, policy of all x 3 5 
Pay contribution to the ſtore he gleans 3 | 5 
He ſucks intelligence! in ev'ry clime, | 

And ſpreads the honey of his deep reſcarch 

At his return, a rich repaſt for me! 

He travels, and I too. 1 tread his deck, . 
Aſcend his topmaſt, chrough his peering eyes | 
Diſcover countries, with a kindred heart. 


While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
Runs the great circuit, and is ſtill at home. 


BK. 1:4 MN. G. 
By Dr. YOUNG. + 


no never 10˙d ne*er ſuffer'd ; he feels b 
Who nothing ſeels but for himſelf alone; 
And when we feels for others, reaſon reels, > 
O erloaded, from her path, and man runs mad. 
As love alone can exquiſitely bleſs, 
Love only feels the marvellous of pain ; 
Opens new veins of torture in the ſoul, 
And wakes the nerve where agonies are born. 


> 


Suffer his woes, and ſhare i in his _——... cc 
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AIR morn ee 2 freſh . breath. 
Blows lib'ral o'er yon bloomy heath: 


Where,” ſown profuſely, herb and flow r 4 

Of balmy ſmell, of healing pow'r, 

Their ſouls in fragrant de ws exhale, 

And breathe freſh life in ev'ry gale, 

Here ſpreads a green expanſe of 1 4 

: Where, ſweetly- penſive, Silence reigns; 2 
And there, at utmoſt ſtretch of eye, e 

A mountain fades into the ſky: eee ee 

W lile, winding round, diffus'd and n 

A river rolls wich ſounding weep. 2 

Of human art no traces en, 

$ ſeem alone with nature here! 

Here are thy walks, O ſacred Health! 
The Monarch's bliſs, the Beggar's wealth; 
The ſeas'ning of all good below, "IBF 
The ſov'reign friend in joy or woe. 15 
O Thou, moſt courted, moſt deſpis'd, | 
And but z in ablence. duly: priz'd, 


Pow'r 


WI. 
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Pow' r of the ſoft and rofy face! r 
The vivid pulſe, the vermil grace, 

The ſpirits, when they gayeſt ſhine, 
Youth, beauty, pleaſure, all are thine! - 
O ſun of life, whoſe heavenly ray 
Lights up and cheers our various * 
The turbulence of hopes and fears, 2 
The ſtorm of fate, the cloud of years, 


Till Nature, with thy parting light, 


Repoſes late in Death's calm night: 


| Fled from the trophied roofs of ſtate, 


'Abodes of ſplendid pain and hate; 


Fled from the couch, where, in ſweet fleep, 


Hot Riot would his anguiſh | 
But toſſes through the midnight ſhade, 


Of death, of life, alike et. 


For ever fled to ſhady cell, 

Where temp'rance, where the Muſes dwell, 
Thou oft ar, ſeen, at early dawn, 
Siow-pacing o'er the breezy lawn: 

Or, on the brow of mountain high, 7 
In ſilence feaſting ear and eye, 

With ſong and proſpect which abound, - 
From birds, and woods, and waters round, 


But when the ſan, with noon-tide ray, EY. 


Flames forth intolerable day; 

While Heat fits fervent on the plain, ; 
With Thirſt and Languor in his train 
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| (al nature e in the blaze), 

Thou in the wild and woodly maze | 7J 
That clouds the vale with umbrage deep, £0 
Impendent from che ee nee F: | 


Wilt find betimes a calm retreat, 


Where breathing Coolneſs has her . I 


There plung'd amid the ſhadows brown, | 
Imagination lays him down; | 


Attentive, in his airy mood, 
To ev'ry murmur of the wood : 


| The bee in yonder flow'ry nook 3 ; 
The chidings of che -headlong brook ; 
The green leaf quiv'ring in the gale; | 

The warbling hill, the lowing vale ; . 


The diſtant woodman's aching ſtroke z 


The thunder of the falling oak. 


From thought to thought in viſion led, 
He holds high converſe with the Dead; 
Sages or Poets. See, they riſe! 1 | 
And ſhadowy ſkim before his eyes. 


Hark! Orpheus ſtrikes the lyre win, 185 


That ſoften'd ſavages to men: 

Lo! Socrates, the Sent of Heaven, 
To whom its moral will was given. ly 
Fathers and Friends of human kind! 
They form'd the, nations, or refin'd. 


With all that mends the head and heart, | 


Enlight, ning truth, adorning art. 


AT? 
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3 51 * 
1 hus Hy in 1 che ſolemn ſhade, 
At once the ſounding breeze was laid: 
And nature, by the unknown law 
Shook deep with reverential awe'; 
Dumb filence | grew upon the hour; 
A browner night involy'd the bow'r: . 
When Jia ing Rom the inmoſt wood, 25 Wt 
Appzar'd fair Freedom's Genius good. 


O Freedom] ſov* reign boon of 3 8 
Great Charter with our being giv'n; 


For which the pattiot and the tage 

Have plann'd, have bled, thro? er 77 ige . 

High privitege of human race, 

Beyond à mortal monarch's grace: 

Who could not give, who cannot ak | 


W hat but from God immediate came! 
* * * * Fi * c * * * at *: 


© fd £21 recablan 5.31 
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: By. PRIOR, 
[REN Topewell tought fit from the vorld to 
755 An retreat, 
As fu | of Chimpaiſid as an vin full of meat, 
He wak'd in the boat, and*to Charon he ſaid, 
He would be row'd back, for he was not yet dead. 1 
Trim the boat, and. ſn quiet, flern Charon replied: 
You _ haye forgot, you was drunk when you died. 
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"HOU, to whey the mt ak, 
With all its ſhadowy ſhapes is ſhe wn: 
Who ſeeſl appall'd in unreal ſcene, 
W hile Fancy lifts the veil von : 
Ab, Fear! ah, frantic Feat! 
I ſee, 1 ſee thee RESP); ©. +1 1 
1 know thy hurried Rep, thy haggard 9901 
Like thee I flart, like thee diſorder'd fly: 
For, lo, what monſters in thy. train appear: 
Danger, whoſe limbs of giant mould 
What mortal eye can RA after 1 14 
Who ſtalks his round, an hideous nds: 1 9 4 
— 4 6 Howling amidf1 the midnight 410 
Or throws him on the rigid ſteep 


f | i Of ſome looſe hanging. rock to adds +: 

(1 | And with him thouſand phantoms join 4. 

| \ | Who prompt to deeds accurs' 'd the mind: 

I! ö And thoſe, the hends, who near allied, Tui 
Oieer As s wounds and wrecks — 

ö | While Vengeance, i in the lurid air, : 24 | 
| N Lifts. her red arm, expos d and bare: Fiala aol; 80 


| 88 * 53 ** 

| On whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait; 
Who, Fear, this ghaſtly 1 train can ſees. 

And look vor madly waldh like thee? 


2 
| EPODE. ; | 


10 earlieſt Greece, to thee, with partial choice, 
The grief-full Muſe addreſs'd her: infant tongue; 


The maids and matrons, on her awful voice, 


Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 


Vet he, the Bard®: 1 Bell invok'd thy name, 


Diſdain'd in Matathon its pow'r to feel: 
For not alone he nurs'd the poet's flame, 
But reach'd from: Virture“ $ hands the patriot's ſteel. 


— oo 


But who is he, whom later garlands grace, | 
Who left awhile o'er H ybla's dews to rove, 

With trembling eyes thy dreary fleps t to trace, | 
Where thou and furies ſhar'd the baleful grove | „ 


Wrapt in thy cloudy veil the isse Queen + 
Sigh'd the ſad call her ſon and huſband heard, 
When once alone it broke the ſilent ſcene, 
And he the wretch of Thebes no more appear'd 


O Fear, I known thee by my throbbing heart, = 
Thy withering pow'r inſpir'd each mournful line; 
D | Though gentle Pity claim her mangled part, 
Vet all the thunders of che ſcene Ce Thins? + £1» 
L pe - 3 5 


* Efchylus, + Jocaſta. 
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3 Mit © ITED: 5 Anrisrforkt. | . eee 45 
Tow hs ſuch weary length haſt paſt, | [4 * 

| Where wilt thou feſt, mad ny mph, at lat?” 88 

Say, wilt thou ſhro dein haunted cell, al 


| Where gloomy Rape and Murder dvell? * 


| Or i in ſome hollow'd ſeat, | 57 „ 1 50 os 


Gainſt which the big! waves honey. 2 x1 Jo 5 
| Hear drowning | ſeamen's cries in tempeſis brought I. © 
Dark pow 0 with ſhuddering meek ſubmitted though, 
Be mine, to read the viſions old, q . 
Which thy awakening bards have has. Hanes * 
And, leaſt thou meet my blaſted view, - 1 
5 Hold each firange tale devoutly true; 5 
Ne'er be 1 found, by thee o eraw'd, . 
In that thrice-hallow'd eve abroad 
When gbolls, as cottage· maids believe, 
Their pebbled! beds permitted leave, H 
And goblins þ haunt from fire, or fen, 
Or mine, or flood, che walks of men! 
O thou, whoſe ſpirit moſt polſeſs'd/ 1 
The facred feat of Shakſpeare's bn: * 
| By all that from thy prophet broke, e 
In thy divine emotions ſpołce ! 
Hither again thy fury deal, „ 
WE each me but once like him ohedts 
His cypreſs wreath my meed decree; ; 5 1 
And I, O Fear, will ane with 1223 
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Ig et} 15 I. . N 
IN Tt thee; ruthleſs king! 
© Confuſion on thy banners wait! 


* 


Tho fann'd by Fonquelt's crimſon wing, e .» 
a They mock the air n OS $0166 144; 0. 
Helm, nor Hauberk's twiſted mail, | 
Nor even thy virtues, Tyrant, ſhall avail 
To fave thy fecret foul from nightly feats, 


I 


From Cambria's curſe, from Cambria's tears?! | 
Such were the ſounds thit Oer the crefted mw” = 

Of the firſt Edward ſcatter'd wild diſmay, pſy | 
As down the ſteep of Snowdon: s ſhaggy fide CST DAG 3 


He wound with toilſome march his long array. 
Stout Glo'ſter ſtood aghalt 1 in ſpeechleſs trance! 
To arms! cried Mortimet, and coach'd his . 


— # 3 =. =_ * 
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lance. 85 
EE lle i E | 24 [-0 
On a rock whoſe haughty brow 
 Frowns o'er old Conway 8 foaming floods” 
Rob'd in the ſable garb of woe, 
With haggard eyes the poet ſtood + 


wy 26. * 
| Looſe his beardchndt hoary' har 
.Stream'd, like a meteor, to the. troubled: air); 
And with a maſter” 's. hand, and prophet's ys 8 
Struck the deep ſorrows of his Iyre, 


« Hark, how each giant-oak and deſart-cave 

« Sighs to the torrent's awful voice beneath! 

O'er thee, 0 king! their hundred arms they wave, 5 
0 Revenge on thee 1 in hoarſer murmurs breathe; | 4 + 


9 2 
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Vocal no more, fince. Cambria 8 fatal day, er 
„ To high born Hoel's * or - loft e ih $ lay, | 


bk S, et al} 
12 Cold i is Colwill s tongue, 15 | | 1 5 i 
„ That huſh'd the ſlormy main: 1 5 _ 
Brave Urien ſleeps upon his craggy. bed: 
+ Mountains, Je mourn in vain oy a 
« Modred, whoſe magic ſong, Ga 
Made huge Plimlimmon bow his cloud-topp'd bead. 
On dreary Avon's ſhore they lie, . 


Smear'd with gore, and ghaſtly pale: 85 PR | " = 


, Far, far aloof th*. affrighted ravens fail: . 
The famiſh'd eagle ſcreams, and paſſes by. 1 1 
Dear loſt companions of my tuneful art, 13 6 
„Dear, as the light chat viſits theſe. ſad ee, : 5 1 
Dear, as che ruddy drops that warm my hearty. g a 1 
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e died amidſt your:;dying. country. series : 
No more I weep. They do not lleep, e 
On yonder cliffs, a griſly band, 
I fee them fit: they linger yet. 
+ Avengers of their. native land: 


/ 


eee 2s 


With me i in dreadful. harmony they j oin, 
(And weave with ae hands the tiſſue of Fay line, 7 


I. 


10 Wen the warp, calls weave. ths wook - 
« The winding-ſheet of Edward's race. 
« Give ample room, and verge enough 
u The characters of hell to trace, 
„Mark the year, and mark the night, 
„When Severn ſhall re-echo with affright 
© The ſhrieks of death, thro' Berkley's roofs that ring; ; 
6 Shrieks of an agonizing king! 


6 She- wolf of France, with 1 | 
„That tear'ſt the bowels of thy mangled mate, 
From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs 


6 The ſcourge of Heaven, What terrors round him wait 3 


„ Amazement in his van with flight combin'd, 
6 And ae ad nd and Solitude WO. | 


Gee 7 
6 Mighty Victor, mighty Lord, 


Low on his funeral couch he lies! 
No pitying heart, no eye, afford 

A tear to grace his . 
Is the ſable warrior fled? : 
* Thy ſon is gone. He refls among the dead. 
„The ſwarm that in thy noon-tide beam were dars 
Gane to ſalute the riſing morn. 
| „ « Fair 


= 


e tow'rs of Julius, London's laſting ſhame, 


(8 Þ Ds 
« Fair laughs the x morn, and ſoft the a s 
% While proudly riding oer ihe azure realm 6509 
“In gallant trim the gilded veſſel goes; 15 
6. Youth on the prow, and pleaſure at the helm; 
Regardleſs of the ſweeping whirlwind's ſway, 
That, huſh'd in.grim repoſe, expeRts his evening prey. 


| II. 3. 

44% Fill hi gh the ſparkling 1 | 

The rich repaſt prepare, 

© Reft uf a crown, he yet may mate the "Wy ; 
„ Cloſe by the regal chair | 

Fell thirſt and famine Wort „ 2 
A baleful ſmile upon their baffled gueſt, YN 
% Heard ye the din of battle bra, 
Lance to lance, and horſe to, horſe 7 
| « Long years of havoc urge their deflin's E We 
© And thro! the kindred ſquadrons mow PEE 


40 


„ With many a foul and midnight murder fed, 
„% Revere his conſort's faith, his father's. fame, Fas 
% And ſpare the meek uſurper” 8 holy beads! PASSER © 


% ne 


6 Above, below, the roſe of ſnow, .. -...; Mt tliq N 
„ Twin'd with her bluſhing foe, we. date ©4269 z 1 
6 The briltled boar in infant gore +: | 


6 Wallows beneath the horny ſhade. 
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& Now, Brothers, bending o'er-th accurſed oom, 


Stamp we our vengeance: deep, and ratify his doom, 
| : 66 Edyarb 
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2 III. 17 

& Edward, lo! to ſudden fate N | 
&« (Weave we the woof, The thread is ſpun.) 
« Half of thy heart we conſecrate, | 
« (The web is wove. The wotk is down.)“ 
Stay, ok ſtay! nor thus forlorn, 


6 Leave me unbleſs'd, unpitied, here to mourn : 


In yon bright track, that fires the weſtern ſkies, 


They melt, they vaniſh from my eyes. 


But, oh! what ſolemn ſcenes on Snowdon's height 


© Deſcending ſlow their glitt'ring {kirts unroll; 
« Viſions of glory, ſpare my aching ſight! * 

% Ve unborn ages, crowd not on my ſoul! 
No more our long: -loſt Arthur we bewail, 


6 All-hail, ye mus kings, Britannia's iſſue, hail ! ; 


III. 2. 


© Girt with x many a 3 hold | 
Sublime their ſtarry fronts they rear; 
And gorgeous dames, and llateſmen old 


© In bearded majeſiy, appear. 
In the midſt a form divine! g 
6 Her eye proclaims her of the Briton- line; 51 
Her lion- -port, her awe commanding face, 

* Attemper'd ſweet to virgin grace. 


What ſtrings ſy mphonious tremble in the air! 


What firings of vocal tranſport round her play ! 
Hear from the grave, great Tal eſſin, here; 
* They breath a ſoul to animate thy clay, 
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6 The diff'rent doom our fates aſſign. 


( & ) 
£ < Bright Rapture calls, and, ſoaring as ſhe lings, 


Waves in the eye of Heaven her many-colour'd wings. 


III. 3. 


EE. The verſe adorn again e eee 


Fierce War, and faithful Love. 
And Truth ſevere, by fairy F iction aka 
In buſkin'd meafures move 


pale Grief, and pleaſing Pan, | 


Wich horror, tyrant of the throbbing breaſt, 5 
A voice, as of the chefub-choir, 


| © Gales from blooming Eden bedr; : 


© And diſtant warbling leſſen on my ear, 


That loſt in long futurſty expire. 
Fond impious man! think'ſt thou yon ſanguine cloud 


© Rais'd by breath, has quench'd the orb of ay! 
6. To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 


„And warms the nation with redoubled 5 
= Enough for me: with joy I ſee 


Be thine Deſpair, and ſceptred Care; 

Jo triumph, and to die, are mine.“ 

He ſpoke; and, headlong from the mountain! $. hell, 
eas th in the * roaring tide he plung'd to endleſs night. 
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